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THE STRANGER'S GRAVE. |

He sleepe within & nameless grave, |
Where spring’s luxurisat blossoms wave,

For summer's reign is nigh. |
The solitnde around his tomd |
Is beantiful as Eden's bloom

Ere beauty learned to die

Her fairest and most fragrant flowers
Kind May in bright profusion showers
Upon that lovely spot |
Where the sick heart and weary head |
Rest in their Iast dark, uarrow bed
Forgetting aud forgot.

No drooping mourners kneel boside

That lonely grave st evon-tide, |
And bathe it with their tears ;

But oft the balmy dews of night

Lave it in pity, when the light
Of kindling stars appears.

No lovel onas breathe the holy prayer,
But nature’s incense fills the air,
And sceks the distant sk,
Her artliess hymn the song-bind sings ;
The dreamy hum of insect wings ;
Are prayers that never die |
- Chambders’ Jowrnal

APPLE BLOSSOMS. {

From white sea-foam "zeath summeor skiea,
A lovelier heaven in her eyes,

The sunshine oaptive in her hair,

Her body than the foam more fair, |
Taey say Love's mother Jid arise !

Now fragrant seas of blossoms bright

Flood all the hills with waves of white ;
And once again has Beauty birth,
Springing immortal from the earth,

Mother of ever fresh delight' |

And wakened by the aweet surprise,
In the still heaven of thine eyes

Of that immortal beaaty born,

And bright with rose-iints of the morn—
I see & baby Love arise

The Galary

Seeing Betler Days.

The widow Minton had seen better
days. How far back wasn't exa
certified; but she had seen them
ter days hung moldily about her, like
the defaved shreds of antiquated em-
broidery.

The sturdy gossips of the
village, who went about with
skirts tucked up and their bare
arms ready and able for any work, |
looked askance at the widow Mintou, |
with her pitiful meagerness of aspect,
her flickering black eye, and her trail
ing old gown, They nudged each other |
and said, *“*Better days—Lord save us!™

But the widow did not trouble the |
neighbors much, nor they her.
who couldn't a heartsome
stirring was best left alone to her broc
ing, and the widow's smoky little cabin,
solitarily apart on the sea-shore, was |
left pretty much to herself and her boy
Tom.

Tom was a sturdy, brown-faced lad,
who picked up a living by deing odd
jobs for the boatmen, and now and then
taking a day for fishing. Tom had|
probably never seen better days. The |
widow shook her head over him—so |
stupidly content, peor Tom ! so beaming |

good-natured over beggarliness and |
hopelessness. A tall, well-grown fel- |
low, with bare feet, a torn straw bhat,
and a red shirt, Tom took the world |
easily, looking with revereat eves on |
his mother’s by-gone gentility, but by |
0O means seeming to covet it for hiw- |
self.

The widow deemed it dpe to her past |
respectability to be seen at church of a
Sunday evening, and you could see the
two walking at twilight along the sands |
together, she with her clean pocket- |
handkerchief folded over her old hymn- |
book and & certain doubtful hesitancy
of gait, as If heaven itself might be
looking down critically on her shabby |
black gown and rusty bonnet. As for
Tom, patient Tom, he went plodding
slow!ly after her, with his smiling face,
whisuling to hims~If as he went. Al-
ways patient, always plodding, poor
Tom! Patiently falling asleep during
the sermon, and patiently listening,
open mouthed, to the closing hymn, his
careless, bright face, contrasting
oddly with his mother’s querulous and
tear-worn visage, won for him the sou- |
briquet of Widow Minton's rainbow.

The minister of the parisii, mistaken
soul, deemed it incumbent to make a|
call ou the widow; and, on charity |
bent, it is said he unwarily offered to!
employ her services in his household
for a season. He deemed it his duty to
rouse the old woman to activity.

He did rouse her; and it is averred |
that he never found time to call at the |
cabin again. Did he take her for a|
common household drudge, or a low- |
born field hand? She thanked God she |
had too much spirit left yet to put her- |
self under anybody’s feet. He hadn’t!
far to go to find scores of drudges and |
diggers, but he might go further before
he knew a lady when he saw her,

It might have been the afternoon after |
the ?od man’s visit that the widow sat
idly brooding at her cabin door. Her |
eyes had a wandering, far-away look, |
and her face was keener and thinner |
than ever., Beyvond the bluff which
sheltered her cabin, stretched a far line |
of sea-coast, the white sand gleaming |
silvery in the sun. Far off & group of
bathers, in bright dresses, frolicked
between shore and water. They came !
from the great hotel down beyond : she |
could almost catch the sound of their|
voices as she sat slowly rocking in her '
doorway. It was aquietafternoon ; the
air was soft and soothing, and the|
widow’s heart so full of bitterness, felt !
itself sweeten and soften in the still-|
ness. This part of the shore, sheltered
by its overhanging rock, was seldom
disturbed by intruders, but presently |
the watcher’s eye caught sight of a|
youung girl splashing and frolicking in |
the water just beyond the rocks. It was
a pretty sight, the rounded arms, the |
curving shoulders, the swaying, float- |
ing figure. And perhap« the old wo-|
man recalled with a sigh the time when |
she was young and blithe too, and had |
as cheery a voice as that with which the
fair swimmer hailed her companious in
the distance.

Gazing absently on the smiling scene
a reverie fell upon her, and when she
looked again, the young water-nymph |
had disappeared. She had probably
swum ashore behind the rocks. The
widow turned away, hugged her thin |
shawl over her shoulders, and thought |
that the sea-wind was chilly. Hark!
What was that? Surely she heard a
cry. No merry shout or ringing laugh |
this; it might be the cry of a wild bird |
on its way to its mate.

She couldn’t have got beyond her
depth, that young creature, surely!
But, la! what of it if she had? Dying
young, 8 body gets quit of a deal of
And— [es, surely, that was a

sea-side |
their
brown

do

S0

trouble.
scream. The widow looked sharply |
out. Would Tom never come? The

tide was rising, and—and something
certainly was the matter. She called—
she beckoned frantically to the bathers
beyond—they seemed both bliud and
deaf,

No one, not one soul, at hand, and
that young thing in peril of life! A
minute she stood still, listening—a fee-
ble old woman with a haggard, scared
face, to whom no one would have
dreamed of looking for help.

“] can’t stand this,”” she said, “Seems
I might pull out that old scow myself.
Tom!”’ she screamed, with a yell that
held the concentrated energy of ten
years., But no Tom uppﬂureg. And it
was the widow herself, with those with-
ered old hands that disdained the min-
ister’s kitchen-work—it was the widow
herself, who, straining, tugging, and
with her gray hair fluttering in the
wind, unloosed the old dug-out from its
moorings, and trembling, unskilful,
armed with a rude paddle, went spin-
ning out dizzily over the water. It
leaked, the old scow; it scorned the
broken paddle and the heavy oars, but
finally it came drifting out blindly and
dizzily to the object of her segrch. A
plump hand, with a glitwr?ng ring
upon it, clutched the edge of the boat,
nearly oversetting it. A young, eager
face, with streaming hair, looked up
from the water, and gasping, shudder-
ing, half drowned, and wholly scared,
the young water-nymph was presently
aboard the old craft.

“Oh, how frightened I was!’’ she
cried. *“I felt sure I was losing all my
strength, and would go to the bottom,
Oh, you good soul! you dear soul! how
ever did you get to me in this water-
logged craft?’

*‘It has seen its best days, certain;,”
said the widow, tugging at the oars.

Bet- | .

| dom entered the house.
| shy and sulky;

| yet.
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And at that moment Tom,
red shirt gleaming in the setti
and a string of fish on his s
stood doorway.

He stooned when he saw th
standing upon the hearth-stone,
fire behind her, and the kettle @
cheerily. She to him familiarly.
hought caming.

nodded

he must be dr

1 I are acquamnted,” said she.

*Are you " responded the astonished
widow.

“Yes," sald the girl. “I've
Tom many a time walking along shore
with his red shirt, and once he ook me
and father out rowing. Tom, your
mother saved my life.”

“Saved vour life!” echoeed Tom, who
never in all his life had heard of his
mother’s doing anything before.

T'om, stupid and staring, was hurried
off in search of the missing garments.

self to making a cap of tea for her pro-
tege. It was how a lltle
warmth of human feeling had rouse
this woman to life and activity again.

When Tom returned. laden with va-
rious articles of apparel, the two were
quietly sipping their tea together at the
old round table.

He did not return alone,
Following him came a tall gray-headed
gentleman.

wonder

however.

*““Here’s father!" cried the girl
springing forward. “‘Oh, father, this

good lady has saved my life!”

Lady! The widow Minton wanted to
Kiss the beautiful rosy lips that pro-
nounced the words,

“Well, my dear,”” said the old gen-
tleman, good-humoredly pinching the
plump cheek, has done it very
thoroughly. You certainly don’t look
leath just now »’

“she

Whereat the story, with due enlarge-
ment and variation, was told him with

a pretty pout.

watched |

{ cer's

| And meanwhile his mother betook her- |

| dently didn’t

The father smiled, but also he fur- |

| tively wiped away a tear.

“Well, madam,” said he courteously,
“accept mv cordial thanks for looking
after my little madeap Belle. She's my
only child, you see, and as full of pranks
as any dozen."”

Belle playfully put her band over her
mouth, *‘I won't have my character
traduced where they've been so good to
me,”" she cried. *“And oh, father, isn’t
this a beautiful place—such a view of
the water! I mean to come down here
every day and do my sketching.”

“I'm afraid,” said the sire, shaking
his head, “that this good lady will have
cause to wish she had thrown you over-
board.”

**Oh, no, father; she likes me and I
like her. And I've fallen in love with
Tom long ago, you know,"

Tom blushed painfully. Something
strange and new stirred in his mi
Campliments did not sweeten his
thoughts as they did his mother’s, for
Tom had never seen better days, and
felt as if he were being made a jest of.

A week passed, during which the
young girl strolled almost daily to the
cabin. When she was there Tom sel-
He had grown
he sat on the shore
darkly brooding, or went off silently to
his fishing.

One morning Belle and her father de-
parted. Belle kissed the withered
cheek of her fiiend, and that was all.
For when mention had been made of
helping her substantially, the widow
had drawn herself sharply up, all the
lady shining in her eye.

“I may have seen my best days,”" she
said, “but I haven't come down to that
3 And if I needed any reward, I've
had it now,"” she added, as she felt the

| soft blood mantling in the cheek that

Belle had kissed.
Long after the two had left, Tom

went about with a cloud on his face,
and in his ears were ringing those
mocking words: *“I'm in love with

Tom.” A disgust for his fishing life
and for himself and for all their miser-
able surroundings of poverty filled the
lads heart with an unwonted bitterness,

“Mother,”” said he one day, as he sat
darkly brooding over the hearth, “vou
said you were a born lady; why didn’t
you make a gentleman of me?"”’

came,” said the widow briefly.

“Then it's money that makes people | casta no shadow across the dead level

gentlemen and ladies 7"

“I don't know,” said the widow,
puzzled; “they somehow mostly have
30"

One day Tom came and told her he

was going to sea. There had been a

| the flock and brought back ten of their | 8nd that with the ankus or hook,

Judging however. from some revela
tions made by Dr. Schultz, an Austrian
physician, we should be inclined to at
tribute it te the circumstance that the
greater the attainments of the danseuse |
the more irksome becomes a cortain
ability attending the profession. This
drawback consists of & peculiar cramp
to which all other cramps are jokes.
It beginsin the soles of both feet, in
creasing in intensity till  the v\hul--’
body is implicated 'u the contraction,
and p:llp:!;l(.nl;ul the heart is [llntlll\‘rd.
ending 1o lnsensibilty. Dr. Schaltz ha-
ving discovered this malady —or, at any
rate, the extreme form of it— occurred

only in the case of the best dancers,
those totrusted with the performance
of the pas sewl, hunted it through all |
the most complicated movements
known to th profession, and at last
found a suflicient cause for its appear
ance in that beautiful step now so
rarely seen, to execute which the dan-
cer poises herself on the extreme point |
of her chaussure. This step, sayv Dr.
Schultz, telling tales out of school,
cannot, indeed, be produced without
the help of shoes made expressly for
the purpose, strengthened at the tip |
and furmished with a support rannin
up the inner side of the toe, on which
the whole weight of the body rests. The
doctor adds that he was able, by the
employment of electricity, to overcome
the more serious results of the “dan- |
cramp,” but could devise no
means of removing the muscular pains
which render what looks like fairy pas- |
time some of the hardest and most
harassing work to which the human |
frame is subjected.

S ewe

Canine Chronicles,

A Manchester market-man undertook
to fool **Horace Greeley,” a wateh dog
of the United States and Cansda Ex-
press Company, in Manchester, last
week, by taking his dime and neglect-
ing to give hum some meat. Horace evi- |
under fwhy his goods

)

were not fortheoming, but waited pa-
tiently, Keeping a sharp eye on the
young man all the while and following
his every movement. After a few min-

in this way he began to com
prehend, and decided to play = little |
joke in return.  So he coolly walked up
to the bench, seized a quarter of lamb,
and waltzed away with indignation and
trinmph depicted in every wag of his |
tail, while the practi Joker was left
to reflect sadly upon the uncertainty of
all things human and canine.

A geutleman on a visit to Scotland
came across some men who were wash-
ing sheep. to water where
the operation was being carried on was
a small pen, in which a detatchment of |
ten sheep were placed handy to the
men for washing. While watching the
performance his attention was called
to a sheep dog lying down close by,
This snimal, on the pen becoming !
nearly empty, withouta word fromany |
started off for the main body of

utes speut

al

Close the

|

onue,

number, and drove them into the empty
washing pens. The fact of the bring-
ing exactly the same number of sheep
as had vacated it he looked upon at first
as & strange coincidence, a chance. But
he continued looking on, and, much to
his surprise, as soon as the men had
reduced the number to three sheep, the
dog started off again and brought back

| ten more ; and so he continyged through-
| out the afternoon, never bringing one

more nor less, and always going for a

fresh lot when only three were left in

pen, evidently beiug aware that |

during the time the last three wele wash

ing he would be able o bring up a |

fresh detachment.—{ Land and Water,
R

|

| The German Woman's Pride of Birth,

|

| the

It has somewhere been rashly asser-
ted by some one that every woman not
born an Englishwoman, could she have
had a choice in the matter, would bave |
chosen to be so born.  No greater error
could be made as regards the German |
woman. She, taking her all round, is |
absolutely conteuted with her lot, and |
r-uru-uwly disregardful of the estate of |
other women. The day of small things !
not only suffices for her, but is to her |
as a crown of glory ; she dispises the |
frivolity of the French, the freedom of |

English, the fearless strides nnd?

| absolute independence of the American

{ aronnd herample form, and to pass by,

man down looking for hands, and he |

had taken Tom gladly, for Tom was a

€ ) -———
handy fellow at almost any kind of sea | The Study of English Composition

craft, and would soon make a good sea-
man.

“And you must just bide here pa- | ting prizes at the Birkbeck Insti‘ution

tiently till I come back, mother: for if
thefe’s better days anywhere, I shall
bring ’em with me, to be sure.”

After that the sea looked bluer and
colder than ever, and the solitary wo-
man lived a sort of hermit’s life. No
cheery voice of gossiping neighbor

|

lightened the dreary cabin, no children |
prattled about her; and only Belle, the |

bright, blithe-hearted lassie, seemed to
remember to cheer her with a letter
now and then. Belle was away now
visiting some distant friends, butin her
kindly heart she kept a corner, it
seemed, for the poor old woman who
had saved her life.

Three years—four—passed away, and
daily of a summer afternoon you might
bave seen the widow sitting in her
doorway. eager and hollow-eyed, look-
ing out for some "possible ship that
might be Tom’s. Tom was not a good
correspondent, but occasionally up at
the hittle Post-office a wandering epistle
waited her trembling hand. She was
growing very old and feeble now ; but
Tom was getting up in the world, Tom
was first mate of his ship, Tom was a
success, Tom was a gentleman, and oh,
above all things, Tom was coming
home!

Not every one watches in vain, though
we may not always be looking in the
right direction. It was so with the

|
!

woman. Do not believe that von will |
be able to sit long in the seat of the |
scornful ; you will have to come down |
and go out, for towering high above |
you, on her pedestal of home-baked !
virtues, and looking down upon your

ornamentalness and uselessness with

the fear and dislike virtue assumes

In gazing upon vice, stands the |
traditional Hauafrau. That she should |
have anything to learn of her neighbors |
[outside the Fatherland] is impossible; |
there is only one country in the world, |
and that is Germany ; there is only one |
woman, and that is the German woman. i
In the face of such convictions as these, |
it would be daring to hint at the state |

tion. The “coming” woman, as yet,
of German home life. The “platform
woman” and the “medical woman” are
still only known by evil report ; beings |
that canse the virtuous matron to draw
her imaginary skirts shudderingly

with mentally averted eves, on the

other side.— Fraser's Magazine.

The Lord Chief Justice, in distribu-

the other day, made some seasonable
remarks on the danger of neglecting
our own tongue in our zeal for various
kinds of culture. “May I be allowed
to suggest,” he said, “that in the exam-
inations English composition has not
quite so prominent a place as it ought
to occupy? No one bows with & more
profound and reverent worship at the
shrine of science than I do; no one
values more bighly than I do classical
attainments. &'n-\'vrlhrlv--. allow me
to say that I know of no study more
valuable to an Eoglishman than the
study of English. Nothing is more val-
uable than the power of English com-
position, English oratory and English
elocution ; and greatly as 1 value clas-
sical knowledge and the knowledge of
fcreign languages, I still say that the
English language and English compo-
sition are of the first Importance to
Eunglishmen.”” A warning voice such
as this is needed. If the only effect of
the present zeal for education I8 to ex
tend bad precedents, it will bind the
land in educational fetters from which
there will be no after possibility of es-
cape. Our educationists should glve
more thought to the subjects taught.—
London Examiner.
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Life cannot subsist in society but by

| duced o certain of these combats,
saw, besides the curlous duel of rhinoo- |

of

{ and prepared beforehand with stimula-

{ nacity which

| and his litte eyes glaring all the while

| counter begins.

| and clatter, their huge feet delve chasms

| wrestle for mastery with an agility as
| astonishing as is their senseless fury.

the country Nor, to tell the truth, is
there wanting an elementof exclitement

in watching the tiger and buflalo bull

| manwuvre against each other, saberlike

horn agalnst dagger like tooth; or two
well-fed rams come thundering brow
agulost brow with a shock that rattles |
far and near I'he Prince was intro-
und |

erosses, where, despite thelr unwieldy
bulk and awkward weapons, there s
really almost as much science displayed |
1 Captain Burton has claborated in his
recent wonderful treatise on
play, with all its deadly mystories of
moulinet and the like, These cunuing |
behemoths fence and feint to got the ad-

& sword- |

again they will close, and press, and
butt another backwards and for

wards in clouds of dust, snorting and ;
grunting and champing foam, while
the attendants refresh them with copi- |
ous chatties of water, neither obtaining
the fatal opportunity. By-and-by
the two combatants grows weary,
allowing his monstrous jowls to be|
thrust sideways or upwards; and im-
mediately with marvelous celerity (hr]
successful beast drives his armed snout
under the jaw of his adversary, produc-
inga wound which is acknowledged
with a frightful squeal and an Inglori.

one

one |
|

|

|

ous retreat ou the partof the vanquished |
monster. |
For the elephant fight proper the |

contending pairs are carefully trained |

ting food and drugs, and advantage is
also taken of that periodleal frenzy dis-
played in the male elephant which is
known as must. At such a time of
natural excitement the elephant be-|

| comes flerce and formidable even to his |

Keeper, and only to lead twosuch beasts
forgh into the arena and show them for |
Y anu-m the waving trunk of the dis-

tant female, produces a degree of pug

wants little additional
encouragement. It was one of the favor-
ite pleasures of the unfeeling Roman
populace to watch elephant fights in
the amphitheatre. Augustas who gave
the people 430 panthers, and Pompey
who let loose 600 lions into the arena,
were thought to be outdone by Trajan
when he produced twenty elephants in
A state of must, and pitted them In
deadly combat agaiust 600 Getulian cap-
tives. That was one elephant to thirty
men, nor would the edds seem dispro-
portionate to those who have witnessed
the Indian hutti in his wrath, trampet

ing blasts of rage and deflance from his
uplifted trunk, straightening his tail,
dropping his great under-hung lip w
give fair play to his ivory bayonets

like fireballs from the shadow of the
huge ears. Yet there are mahouts who |
will sit on thelr decks and push in the |
thickest of the fight brutes as mad even
as this—digging at their nape, this side

though hardly more secure than would
be the captains of two iron-clads cow-
ing into collision, with their 80 ton |
cannon discharging, if they perched |
themselves upon the bowsprit ends.

But only the best trained animals |
would be trusted thus to respect man
amid their wildest rage; ordinary fight-
Ing elephants cannot be ridden to the
combat ; the mahouts excite and cheer
them, and then s.ip off before the en-
When it does begin,
such as can look with pleasure on these
things behold a colossal duello. The
enormous creatures charge like moun-
tains rolling together, their tusks clash |

in the dust and scatter it in clouds,
and they rear up on their hind legs and

The trunk, ear, and flank are the weak
places as the wise beast knows ; and what |
with each keeping his own clear and |
seeking to seize that of his opponent so |
that he may foree him aside and drive |
an ivory sword-tip under the elbow or
hock, or wring off his leathern ear, one |
and the other proboscis fly about to- |
gether in the air like arms of an infu- |
riated windmill. Shrill signals of fear
or rage, of victory or defeat accompany
the rounds, for the wrathful elephant L
blows his own battle music continually
and screams with tremendous anxlety
when he is getting the worst of it. |
Presently some advantage is gained, |
and 1 blow or dig which would annihi- |
late anything but Leviathan is dealt, |
whereupon, ordinarily, the sagacious |
brute who bas foaght in wvain knows
that he is dereated, and quite declines |
to stand up to any needless punishment. |
He turns tail and trots off, ungainly |
and discomfited, covered with dust and
blood, and pursued a little while by
the victor, who soon. however, is con-
tent to trumpet out an insulting blast
and arrange the arena for another foe,
It wants considerable skill at such a

|
]
|

| of mind that has been characterized as | MOMent to slip the foot-ropes on the

’ - |
“l hadn’t any money left when you | 8 mean satisfaction with a mean posi- |

triumphant monster and get him out
of the way ; but this is managed by the
adroit mahouts, either by cunning ap-
proaches or by bringing in a couple of
females, Sometimes 3 weak elephant
i# forced to the earth and gored or
stamped so that he dies, but generally
they “live to fight another day,” pro-
vided that the tusks have not been
fitted with steel points whibh I« occa-
sionally pr:u‘lilw‘.
e
Great Fortunes.,

Recent events in this country call to
mind the fact that in 1872 there appeared
in the London Spectator a list of almost
every one who had died in England be-
tween 1862 and 1872 leaving a personal
property over twelve hundred and fifty
thousand dollars. It appeared by this
that ten persons had died within the
decade in Great Britain leaving more
than a million sterling, fifty-three leav-
ing more than a lmﬁ' million, and a
hundred and sixty-one ]rn\'lng more,
than a quarter of a million. These es-
timates, be it borne in mind, referred
only o personal property, and in no case
included real estate, It may be added
that in appraising for probate duty the
estimate I8 very low,

The list contained only the following
peers and peeresses, much of whose per-
sonalty was In pictures, plate, and costly
furniture : The Marquis of Lansdowne,
revenue principally drawn from lre-
land, where he did not reside, £350,000;
the Duke ot Cleveland, revenue drawn
from great English estates, £800,000;
Duke of Newcastle, £2560,000; Duke of
Northumberland, vast estates and col-
lieries, £500,000; Marchioness of Lon-
donderry, principally collieries, £400,
0003 another Duke of Northumberland,
£360,000; Lord Aveland, the great-
grandson of a wealthy merchant, lan-
ded estates, £400,000; Countess of Jer-
sey, banker, £300,000; Marquis of Sal-

reciprocal concesslons.

isbury, of economical habits, real es-

| £350,000,

| rallroad contractor. Mr. Morrison's will

| was sworn in

thrown lnto the scale they would have 'nmlurguu o
name in the | certain commx '
Of those of & milllon and upward, | authorized and unauthorized persbus. | Edward Lwould have thought of salmon |

Ic-nlirrh outweighed any
| Hst,
| H. Gurney, of the great eastorn coun-

ties Quaker banking firm, was sworn
| under £1,100,000; R. Thorutou, s mer-
Armley,
€1,200,

| chant, £2.800,000; 5. Eyres
Loods, no doubt & manufacturn ¢,

| stout,) £1,100,000,

| had restored St. Patrick’s Cathedral at
| & cost of £120,000, also owned lmmense

real estate In Ireland. Samuel Soott,
banker, a Dbachelor, whose family
founded the fortunes of Mr, Gladstone's
father, £4 000,000, Much of this for-
tune was the result of saving. Thomas
Flelden, made in trade, £1,300,000;

H. Forman, £1,000,000; W, Crawshey,
iron-master, £2 000 000, Bankers, brew-
ers, and manufacturers chlefly com- |
posed the golden roll. Iron-masters, !
o, made & handsome show, Mr. 1. G,
Abbott, of Newoastle, having £600 000,
and Mr. Hardy, of Low Moor, $500,000 ; !
besides Mr. Crawshey, already men-
tioned, one Goldsmith figures in the st
for £250 000,
How well the Arkwright
the wealth bequeathed them by the fa-
mous founder of the family was shown !
by Mr. Peter Arkwright, leaving £800
000, Rev. I. Arkwright, £400,000, an
Rev. Godfrey Arkwright, £300,000, |
They had immense estates as well. The
same may be sald of the Peels, alsc
sprung from the loom. One of them
figures luo thls list for £300,000. The
Lwo greatest personal fortunes known
to the English Court of Probate do not
aAppear. hey were those of Mr. Mor- |
rison, of the firm of Morrison & Dillon, |
dry goods merchants, and Mr. Brassey, |

was sworn under £4,000,000, and
was sald to have estates o fifteen coun-
ties, which, there & no doubt, were |
worth at the very least a million more. |
He entered Parliament for a short time
but otherwise never came forward in
ruhhr life. Although of humble origin
e married his employer's daughter,
and this was the foundation of his for- |
tunes. He had a genuine love of art,
and spent great sums upon it. Sir
Charles Eastlake and other eminent
academicians were his frequent and fa-
vored guests, and his very tables and
chairs were modeled after their designs.
His beautiful seat, Basildon, near Read-
ing, Berks, was full to overflowing with
exquisite works, but there was an utter
absence of all vulgar ostentation. Mr.
Brassey carried this retiring and un-
ostentatious disposition even further
One very moderate-sized mansion in
Lowndes square sufficed 1or him—while
Mr. Morrisson had three residences—
and an old friend of his used to declare
that he never saw him thoroughly
wretched but once, when Mrs, Brassey
had set her heart upon a rather con-
splecuous mansion near Cambridge
House (then oocupled by Lord Palmer-
ston) in Pleeadilly. But presently she,
the best and most amisble of wives, as |
he was of husbands, gave way, and Mr, {
Brassev's brow was smooth again, He
seemed to care nothing for money for
himself; all his thought was for his
sons. Mr. Brassey divided his property
equally between his three sons, Mr.
Morrison left more to his eldest son
than to the rest. In his will he says:
“Ileave to my eldest sona lﬁu‘y of
one milllon pounds sterling." is was
up to that time the only legacy of that
amount on record in England. In
addition he bequeathed to him wast
estates, His second son, Alfred, whose
house on Carlton House Terrace is one
of the sights of London, received about
forty thousand l‘mundn & year; the
daughters, £50,000; his widow, £10,000
a year and and two superb residences,
But for his benefactions while living,
George Peabody must have been inclu-
ded In the list of those who died worth
over a mlmun{muu-h sterling. His will

ondon under four hun-
dred thousand pounds, and the total of
his gifts amounted to over seven mil-
lion dollars.

S —

Modern Naval Warfare.

Modern sclence has a0 changed the
art of sea warfare that mere animal
courage is only one of the many ele-
ments required to make a great naval
commander-in chief. In the .ys of
salling men-of-war good seam uship
consisted in performing certain compli-
cated manaruvres by the action of the
wind on the safls; and If it falled, or
the rigging was shot away, It then be-
came & question of chance, or hull-dnr
courage. The first broadside of Col-
lingwood's flag-ship at Trafalgar is
sald to have killed or wounded 400 men.
Bad seamanship on the part of the
French led to such a disastrous result,
and not the superior gunnery of the
English, With steam-ships ramming
will be as fatal as raking was with the
old wooden vessel, and frequently more
80, because being rammed by a power-
ful iron-clad will simply mean annihi-
lation. Our magniffcent and costly
ships, if improperly handled, may fall
to sudden ruin under the well-delivered
blow of & puny enemy. I have long
held the opinion that all fighting ships
should be fitted with a system of tem-
porary fenders, in order to deaden the
blow of an antagonist. Some future
genius will carry this suggestion into
effect, and its influence will be as ben-
eficial to his ship as the fakes of the
chain-cable were to the sides of the
Kearsarge in her action with the Ala-
bama, the shells from the guns of the
latter vessel failing to penetrats the
rudely-improvised cuirass of her an-
tagonist. It was one of those simple
contrivances which mark the man of
original thought, and doubtless had a
great influence on the result of the
action, If it did not wholly declde it.—
Frasers's Magazine,

- ———————

How HMuch to Eat

In order to keep the system in good
order, food should be judiciously con-
sumed. The harder a man works the
more nutriment he requires,—While a
working man would need daily five
vounds of solid, mixed food, two and a
fnnlr would be enough for persons who
lounge and sleep much. Life can be
sustalned two or three weeks on two
ounces a day. A change of diet should
follow a change of seasons—in winter
fats and sweets; Iin summer, fish, an:
lighter meats. Milk and eggs, a blood
food; steak, a flesh food ; and
wheat, which being heated material, are
fuel; and coffee a stimulant. It s im-
portant that the workman should eat
mixed food, which, partaken of at regu-
lar seasons, stimulates the system and

000 ; Sir Benjamin Guinness, (G nness’ |
Sir Benjawin, who | mense ¢ redit upon the enterprise of the

l great families of Venlce and Genoa.

and an electro-plater for | provided a great opportunity for
| daring spirits of the future
family have known how to keep the | banks of Genos and Amsterdam were |
founded on the confidence of merchants

| what we call life.
' | moment.
| made by Wheatstone, where the musie
| of & plano ls transferred from its sound- |
| bard, through & thin wooden rod, across

Inrwul the searcity of
itles, and the plunder of

Taking all these risks wogether the wou-
der Is not that commerce was restricted,
but that any existed at all ; and the fuct
that bales of sweet almonds, tuns of

Bordeaux wine, snd silks from the far |

East reached this country, reflects lm-

commercial world of that day. The
profits of the olden time must have been
enormous o cover the risk, and proba-
bly this wide margin of profit explains
the Immense fortunes realized by
Jacques Coeur. the
A

s e O . L& - . > Yoy,
| ::\l‘”:’i;h :rl,'_l;r ["“‘_)r‘l']lg:lh;”\(.““"';”:’:" Baron Nathaniel de Rothschild, £1, '1 lun,w\\hlrh would make either ““men
] . » 4B T AhC | 800,000 ; G. Loder, trade, £3,000,000; W, | or mice' of the adventurers. During |

the speculative and exciting times, the
lnvention of bills of exchangw and the
establishment of the two great baunks—
that of St, George, st Genoa, and the
Bank of Auu(vr,\snm—-hml, W0 u certain

degree, spoiled brigandage as a regular |

profession, by rendering the frequent
transfer of hard cash less necessary, but,
by the introduction of paper money,

The great

in each other, and their dread of other

| members of the community. The banks
{ of England aud of France were called

into existence by the wants of the Gov-
ernment, and in the latter case supplied
an extraordipary medium for specula-
tlon.—All the Year Round.

- - ewe

Marvels of Matter.

Think of the acorn, of the earth, and
of the solar light and heat—was ever

| such necromancy dreamt of as the pro-
| duction of that massive trunk, the sway-
| Ing boughs and whispering leaves from
| the interaction of those three factors?

In this interaction, moreover, counsists
Consider it for a
There s an experiment, first

{ several silent roowas In succession, and
| poured out at a distance from the in-

strument. The strings of the plano

vibrate, not singly, but ten at s time. |
Every string subdivides, ylelding not |

one note, but & dogen. Alfl these vibrs-

tions uui subvibrations are crowded to- |

gether Into a bit of deal not more than
A quarter of & square inch In sections.
Yet no note Is lost. Each vibration
asserts (s lodividual rights, and all are,
at last, shaken forth into the alr by a
second sound-board, against which the
distant end of the rod presses. Thought
ends in amusement when it seeks to
realize the motions of that rod as the
music flows through it. I turn to m
tree and observe its roots, it trunk, ita
branches and its leaves. As the rod

| conveys the musle, and ylelds it up to

the distant air, »o does the trunk convey
the matter and the motion—the shocks

| and pulses and other vital sctions—
which evontually emerge in the um- |

brageons foliuge of the tree. | went

| some time ago through the green-house

of a friend. He had ferns trom Ceylon,
the branchea of which were In some
cases not much thicker than an ordinar y
pin—bard, smooth and cylindrieal—
often leafless for a foot or more. But
at the end of every one of them the un-
sightly twig unlocked the exuberant
beauty hidden within it and broke forth
into & mase of fronds, almost large
enough to fill the arms. We stand here
apon a higher level of the wonderful;
we are conacious of a music subtler than
that of the plano, passing unheard
through these tiny boughs, and issuing
in what Mr. Martineau would opulently
call the “clustered magnificence’ of the
leaves. Does it lessen my amazement
to know that every cluster and every
leaf—thelr form and texture—lie, like
the music in the rod, in the molecular
structure of those apparently lusignifi-
cant stems *— Prof. Tindall.
e ——
RBillingegate -The Great Fiah Market
of London.

The Fishmoagers' Company—de spite
the heavy fines occasionally Inflicted on
its members—became a power in the
eity, and after various free-fights with
other companies—notably the Skinners
—took up its position after the great
companies of the Goldsmiths. Grocers,
and Drapers. Willlam Walweorth, who
was Mayor in 1370, and knocked Wat
Tyler on the head, was a member of
the Fishmongers' Company, as was
Lovekin, four times Lord Mayor of
London.

It would seem that the fish trade, like
the coal trade of our own day, gradu-
ally worked down stream, till it drifted
below the bridge, and Billingsgate, long
a port of departure for Gravesend and
other places down stream, by degrees
umrfa.r intoa fish market. A large
portion of its early business was com-
posed of river fish, salmon and smelts
‘-elnx taken in immense numbers as
high up the river as Wandsworth; but
for all that, the most convenient spot,
immediately below old Loudon Bridge

sroper site of a fish market. In 1699
Billlngsgate was made a free market for
the sale of fish, and soon became famons
for that vivid interchange of vernacular
sleasantry which will engraft its name
ln the English language for ages after
Billingsgate itself, and perhaps Lon-
don, may have passed away.

Of the market and its surroundings,
four years after its formal recognition,
Ned Ward, of London Spy celebrity, has
left some curfous memorials. In the
course of his peregrinations he wandered
towards Billin te early in the even-
ing, determined to be on the spot early
enough. ‘‘As Time, like a skilful gam-
ster, had just nicked 7,'" he betook him
self towards what were then called the
Dark Houses of Blllingsgate, and turn-
ing down a dark lane, found his com-
panion and himself among the “‘mari
time nobility,” in a narrow lane, redo-
lent of *“stale sprats and irreverence.”
Seeking quarters for the night, he
dropped into a “smoking boozing-ken,
where sata tattered assembly of mo-
therl ﬂll-(‘lr,
hanging on their heads. instead of rid-
ing-hoods, with everyone her nipper-
kin of warm ale, or brandy, and as
many rings upon their thumbs as he-
longs to a suit of bed curtains.”  Loud
of tongue and red of face were these—
like unto “squad elephants,” and using
lan, which shocked even the re-
doubtable Ned Ward himself, who,
whatever his other faults, was not
squeamish. Among this shrieking
crowd circulated the rakes of the day,
in long wig and muff of fox-skin, water-
men eating red herrings; and pie

keeps it in working order,

staying overnight to catch the tide for

Fuggers, and the |

was, as It was called, a “‘ven- |

the |

¥ | other and show the symptoms of pas-

was selected by popular conseut as the |

with their fish-baskets |

GR.

Sammer 1"’
5 “Certainly you may,” asswers your

k. 5 6
.lciu the little maid, withoat waiting
to hear the gracious permission, goes

on :
The roses in the pretty schuolmis-

treas's blushed deeply st their
own inmuo;ﬁovb SOTTOW-
ing, huandr heads ; and snow-
white lilies trembled with on
the dn‘y the new
seod with the names,

“Oh, dear, dear ! said the rose, “‘the

gentle schoolmistress sot care for

FRED. KURTZ, Editor and Proprietor. Terms: $2 a
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“You don't look able for such work," | widow As she sat one day with strain. | Elephant Fighting at Baroda | tate of groat value, some of it in London, | ®pirit of Npecnlntion tn Former | Gravesend, enlivened now and then h‘y

| said the girl. Ing eye guzing on far-off sun-lit salls, | oo o mTEITE et re [ £300,000; Earl of Abergavenny, real _Times. idnmkv]n‘n tarpailine snd thelr hired fid-
“1 have seen better days,” was the | and seelng how some of them hovered | oh .“‘:;I :‘T ;"”m“ the correspondent o ostate, clorgyman of ".l"wl\,-“d saving It 18 the element of chance Hn'fnm» dler. “'""’v'*" Kreat ru." |"ﬂullltl.w
quiet answer. nearer and nearer, and some, alas ! took “‘l‘ Eandae R “,“,mh” g e | habits, A‘I‘U,il:l, ‘b.,;l' ‘ul ! -lrlllllflli'll- bling fibre in the truder—which lends | u'!"‘"“""- w ';' ';‘""R “l; ‘l“’" ; “’ ;"

And then—oh, suficient reward of all | Wing farther and (arther away, the | ohifal fhabusa of Gha aotatobe ooy pre | son of an lrish / :]‘ ibishop, much of | 1o financial speculations an invinelble | “"“‘"k over the fire, 'd"‘ f" u ‘0:, h

| her efforts!—this real lady, this faip | doorway darkened suddenly [ there | pared |l' this return call was an ele- | the —— _l"”‘l..“., ‘;”-n;ur ‘“:".‘lu"" | attraction.  In the Middle Ages it was | 0Ty )"':’ '""l'l'"ll:‘“' lou"."(')"| ne
yvoung girl with rhe soft hands and the | vame rushing upon her, as if dropped phant fight, for which sort of exhibi- | Irish ‘"":'”‘ 'l. ’l-‘(’".“ iy I.unl lll“ﬂll | unnecoessasy o step beyond legitimate | "‘.”'."A";"' """' ,‘t' » “’”'" :l:,l ‘(ll"‘l‘..
| pretty bathing dress, actually replied, | from the clouds, a plump, dark-eyed, | 050 Bt o o Barods, has always | :l“lllll \ '“.‘A-. ‘| ‘eatat r'r‘}' ‘;""i | trade to enjoy all the emotions of the | = .L“" 3 ‘;.l o r|\f‘. - ‘“‘. (': 'Z

1 thought so.™ rosy-choeked lady, who flung herself been famous. Native Indian Princes | -+ i et & ':T‘Illll"; e .;l e | Bsmeator. I'here was plenty of exelte 'l.“" - e “‘l‘ . “"I"' ‘“|' mu
“Here, give me an oar,” she added, | Into the arms e watcher with a cry have, indeed, a remarkable passion for | o “‘.h““" l‘t ' 1 l“ "‘.l‘:" ll‘ "'"' | 00t in the rdinary enurse of busince. !l-.l.‘n“! li') l.“"; ".;‘- “"0 F“ .I'lf -
still panting Buat, my dear soul, ¢ JOY. s I|~\I|\|nl.u.'. but Khunderso and hi §:':,:,"((::; KI’:‘::; “}‘ul.pl:‘ ‘I'l'l‘li"g") 4";:'“:;!, | Every venture was a desperato cast, 1t )‘,,lll.;::-ilr“||:.’,l‘1:li.t:Q:.l;l:‘lllliztw‘.::l:lld'::
| we'll never be able to row down to that L Oh, mothe she oxclaimed, half | successor, the late Guicowar, were par | derived from aale of .humly estatos ‘A’: 'u SRy Se .xn“;;l S IR hear one snother speak, till they came
point, where 1 left my clothes, and ] sobbing g—"oh, mother! | ticularly devoted to the dublous amuse [ Lord Dudley for £980,000, £380,000 cargo nn)‘uh.-lc-._ lite was uu?llt‘, Lo & warssts LiRaE ln’l'll' Pads ¢ ."d'
josat walk to the hotel; I'm awh don’s yo Why, P'm Tom's | ment of watching the contests of anl-| o0 Derby, real estate which through | pl"l'”"" e b el o |then all our discourse broke out to-
| tired Can’t you put me ashore at y w . 0t the captalo with | mals, so that at Baroda there has al ’,:,,,...g pro I)':H\ around l.‘hrrluml h‘“, :‘l.r ““h‘ﬂl’ On l'..l‘m" the harbor of | wother, liken clap of thunder, and
| place, and send word fo " : [ ways boen kept up a large supply of | pocome nfu(h' £150,000 & year; Lord | 10".,“'1” ““l.“.l i Yo '“““-(: lh:’ "L"r' ‘:‘hrn 'was never ‘-nuh confusion of
| yond : “Mother,” said Captain Tom, that | elephants, rhinoceroses, butfaloes tigers | Hotham. a penurious bachelor, with | Gener  crag o) Jar 4o travel bo ¥ eusos, | tonggues since Babel”—a joke stolen from
% \ i X b e R el ~ e e E y Saht fori n, A ' | Genoa or Marseilles; but the vessels | tOng 10¢ . olen

oa 1 e <, ttor days, per !‘x A .'.ml camels, lmn.u I l‘g . | great Yorkshire estatos, £600,000 ; Mar- | were crazy, the mariners of the true | Baron Munchausen, The special cor-

ith an wonted | aps, but I n Ve ‘h.:- pleasure “.l the court, 'umL-alr: [ quis of Hertford, Income u~r L300,000 & | Moditerranean breed, and the sea was | respondent of the day slept in a room

s ‘ N R “For didu't 1 tell you,” said Mrs .UJA““'“.- cruel, such as the ‘}“"l“"_ﬁ | year, from real estate, England and | thick with pirates of all sorts and na- | Stnking of pitch, tar, and wllow, and

¢ - st wetl garments | Tom, archly st 1 was in love with | #ekAi matches—wherein “"h"‘l‘ "’“'.' s | lreland, alw ays rosided in Paria, abach- | gonalities. Lo the land journey across | Was up at three in the morning, to |
tor some of her ow fom?  Aud futher owns half his shio, | l'y"' each other to pleces with lron | elor, £600,000; Earl of lAlllldllr.uw'nml {the Contiuent almost equal dangers | breakfast off & “pennyworth of burnt
know; so if Tom's captain, 'm | vlaws fitted upon the palm —used to| great part of Cumberland and West- | were encountered, Emperors and Kings | bread, softened in s mug of porters’

I u you s And we're golng ~!“.";Z‘A“"' the l"l'l"“" "" ”“" "“I“ OWAIS: | moreland, & bachelor, £700,000; Duke | dukes and princes taxed and tolled with. | guzzle, improved with a slice of Ches- |

iho you away to where we found our »l:“l“l “l“;l t ‘f-ll such "'g "l:‘ are '“"l“.‘ of Bedford, immense mineral and lan- | oyt mercy, and lesser potentates eked | hire cheese,” and on reaching the water

r davs abo l~!'ln there !lu- a.n.n’..- strugg e [ ded estate, a hypoohoudrisc bachelor, | out their more slender rights by the slde was deafened with the roar of the |

e e of e l.\.‘ld““i or excited f“l" “:‘”f | £600.000, strong hand, and exther plundered mer- | Water pouring through old London |

Pounltios of Ballet Danciung fty, are bad enough, fu all cousclence, | 01ty therefore, the poerage | chants outright or levied heavy blsck- | bridge, was beseiged by watarmen, and |

0 witness ; but ""'"; Are SO very col i, s leas than ten per cent. of the whole : mall on them. Added 1o these forseen | 8bashed by the clatter of the “flat caps,’ |

declive of the ballet is an un- | Won At y.l“ llan entertaluments that, | 000 of millionalres enumerated, but | dangers were the chanoces of war break- | OF fish fags, there assembled. |

questionable fact, th cause of which | ke a bull-fight in Spaln, one sees thew | 500 EF 0 0 T e peers enum | ing out suddenly and stopping opera- | As I stand on that part of the Custom |

cannot pretend to  futhom, | onve or twice as part of the fashion of | erated, had their real estate been | tons altogether; of the lwposition of | House wharf yielded for awbile to Bil- g

the construction of |

| lingsgate, pendin
| fmmder what King |

whe new market,

at three shillings a pound, and oysters
at ten guineas & bushel? Waat has be- |
{ come of Ned Ward's **dark houses,"” the |
rushing water, and the passengers for |
Gravesend by smack or “hoy "' The |
lodgiogs of Mr. Ward have vanished ;
the river rolls nolselessly through new
Loudon Bridge ; people go o Gravesend
| without caring for the tide, l.{ steam- |
| boat or rallway, at & comfortable hour |
{of the morning, when Nature has fin-
| ished her ablutions, and the world is |
properly aired. There are no water- |
| men now to pull you limb from limb in l
| the struggle for & fare; the famous flsh |

| ordinary s in temporary quarters; and

I look round in vain for.the “flat-caps™

before mentioned—the redoubtable fish- |
fugs of rough tongue snd ready repar- |
tee, flavored with marine instead of At- |
tie salt. There are
gate—the sole representatives of the |
superior sex belpg a trim damsel, with

hair cut a la Galnsborough, engaged in |
the basket business, and & couple of el-
| derly ladies, who came from afar off to
buy stock for their fish shops. I sup- |
e the extension of woman’s sphere |

| in other directions hss withdrawn the
| fish-fug from her coarse work, and ele-
| vated her o & position more becoming |

to her sex; but be this as it may, she
| now ranks amoog the extinet bimana.
| Male porters do the hard work of Bil-
lingsgute, which, although a fixture by
| the waterside, yet draws yearly
| and more of its supplies from the rail-
way stations.—All the Year Rownd.

e — - —
Leye's Young Pream

Two brothers of Plttsburg, aged re-
spectively 17 and 19, and consequently
al the age when a young man’s fancy
| lightly curns to thoyghts of love, had
sweoethearts and they loved harder than
a 16-horse power steam engine, and
about every other night they visited the
domiciles containing the light of their
loves, One night, when this sort of
thing had been golng on for six weeks
~4lx weeks Is as long as a youth of 19
was ever known to worship the same
idol—the elder of the two, William,
had evidently brought things to a criais.

He came home at 12 o'clock and lay
him down beside his brother Frank,
and they were both soon in the srms of
| Morpheus. But that celebrated god was

of tou immaterial a texture to satisfy
the love-sick William, and he, dreamin,
the while of his Amella, clasped n
brother in his embrace and imprinted a
| paroxysmal kiss on his lips. The affec-
tionate caress struck asympathetic chord
in Frank's breast, which vibrated and
caused him to reciprocate, and It is safe
to say that never did brothers kiss each

| slonate ardor as these two brothers did.
| But this could not last forever. They
opened their eyes simultaneously.

“Ah,phew !" exclaimed Bill, jumping
up and nldulng and wiping his lips, as
though he had tasted . “What
the devil are you about #"’

“Oh, horrible!” said Frank, equally
disgusted. “What have you been kiss-
ing me for?"

An explanation was impossible, but
an eterual treaty of secrecy was then
and there entered into by the young
| men. The story leaked out, however—
| possibly because the boys would never
| sleep together afterward.
| -———————— -

! “Amn Incident from Real Life.,”
| Yesterday afternoon a very well-bred
and exceedingly dignified young lady
{ of this city entered a florist’s to make a
| Imrrhne. when she was accosted as fol-
{ lows by & shrill voice resembling that
of an aged lady :
““Shut the door: don't you know any
{ better? Its cold outside.”
|  Very much overcome with mortifica-
tion and embarrassment. she looked
sbout for the speaker, saying, “‘Pardon
me, madam, but the wind blew so, 1
could hardly close the door.”

“Well, mind your eye, Miss, and
don't do it again,” repeated the voice,
when to her great astonishment and
amusement, the young lady discovered
that she had been conversing with a
well educated and certainly very fa-
miltar poll-parrot. Evidently annoyed
at the bird for deceiving her so, the
young lady turned her back to the cage
and was intent upon examining some
flowers. Saddenly the same voice, or
what seemed to be, sald to her, “What
can I do for you Miss®*"

“1f you hold your tongue I shall be
gratified above all things,” replied the
yvoung Miss, turning around as she
spoke, and discovering the lady propri-
etor standing in her presence.
|  The denouement was all that might be
| imagined.—Bufulo Courier.
| S ewe

‘ Twins with Association of Ideas,

| In illustration of the extremely close
| resemblance between certain twins is
| the association of their ideas. No less
| than eleven out of thirly-five cases tes-
I(Hy to this. They make the same re-
| marks on the same occasion, begin sing-
ing the same rong at the same moment,
and so on; or one would commence a
| sentence and the other] would finish
{it.  An observant friend graphically de-
i seribed to me the effect produced upon
| her by two such twins whom she met
casually. She said : “Their teeth grew
| alike, they spoke alike and together,
| and said the same things, and seemed
Ijml like one person.” One of the most
| curious anecdotes that I have received
| concerning this similarity of ideas was
that one twin A, who happened to be at
a town In Scotland, bought a set of
champuagne glasses which csught his
attention, as a surprise for his brother
B; while, at the same time, B, being in
l-ln,ilnml. bought a similar set of pre-
cisely the same pattern as a surprise for
A. Other anecdotes of a like kind have
reached me about these twins.— Fraser's
Magazine.
i —
Men and Women,

Man relies far more than he Is aware
for comfort and happiness on woman’s
| tact and management. He is so accus-
| tomed to these that he is unconscious of

their worth. They are so delicately
| concealed, and yet 80 ceaselessly exer-
| cised, that he enjoys their effect as he
fvnjoyl the light and utmoerhere. He
seldom thinks how it would be with
| him were they withdrawn. He fails to
| appreciate what is so freely given. He
| may be reminded of them now and
| then; may complain of intrusion and
| Interference; but the frown is swept

| and

no fishfags to'be l‘"“"’
found within the precinets of Billings- | &

us pla.ill:..“ol&-‘(uhw lonu“ any
more -
o T ey
e ith tals, he begi
names w U
-m-m.m "-l'd :u?ﬁ 3 s
“He might at least Frenchify yours
i oot e it o
e m
o the anen Hion
;ol nu‘l;:‘t:d owers ; no doubt we shall
ence W
oo o F aste our sweetness on the

Bat Lammer came, and with it the

?I‘I'l“\m:a“e‘d the fearfully u;:m-
ally o Agrostemma i-roses

and the mirahilis jalapa grandifiors.

And when the schoolm walked
in the garden, she said :

“These weeds are so troublesome ;
I will pull them ap, so that my dear
violets may have more room to grow,”
and she threw the agrostemma .
s e e e R
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The third time 1t came, it brought its
mate ; and were s0 well
with their kind reception, that
continned their visits all
summer.
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The Alpine Horn.—The Alpy
is an instroment made of the bark of
cherry tree, and, like a speaking

t, is used to convey sounds to a great

istance. When the rays of the

gild the summit of the Alps, the
herd who inhabits the h&
these mountains takes his
cries with a loud voice, “Prais
Lord.” As soon as the ne
shepherds hoar him, they leave
huts, and repeat these wards,
sounds are monpd many min
while the ecl of the rocks repeat
name of God. Imagination eannot
g:cmm anything more solemn asd su-

ime than such a scene. During the
silence that suceeeds,
bend their knces, and pray in
air, then repair to their hats
The sunlight gilding the tops
stupendous mountains, upon w!
vault of heaven seems to rest, the
nificent scenery around, and the
(8 rork e proiet of the A Rulnt
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thusiasm and awe.

“"Cause 11's Sunday.”— This ssme lady
was entertaining the Bishop of the State
at her bouse as he was au old and val-
ued friend of the family and was al-
ways their guest on the occasion of his
visitations to the parish, g

On Sunda{ morning after his arrival
the lady’s little son sidled up to him
ust after
“B‘d‘op"

) breakfast.
said he, “would you like to
look at my piqio book 1" ¥
“Why, yes,” replied the church dfleT
nitary, anxious to please the little fel-

ow,
“Well,” whispered the child. “I'll
show it to yon, tut you'll have to look
at it on the sly,'cause it's Sunday.”
The idea of the ““very reverend father
in God” aiding and abetting one of his
flock in a breach of the WaS 80

amusing to the good late that, of
course he could not kp::p tho)or;to
himself.—New York Mail.

All for Fifteen Guincas.

A deal was expected of a man-
servant in the oldea time. The follow-
ing is a copy of a hand-bill circulated in
Peterborough, Eng., in1784: “Wanted
for a sober family, a man ofllfht weight
who fears the Lord and can drive a pair
of horses. He must occasionally wait
at table, join in household prayer, look
after the horses, and read a ¢ in
the Bible. He must, God willing, rise
at 7 in the morning, and obey his mas-
ter and mistress in all lawful commands.
If he van dress hair, sing psalms, and

lay at cribbage the more agreeable.
g. B.—He must not be too familiar
with the maid-servants of the house,
lest the flesh should rebel nst the

irit and be induced to walk in the

orny paths of the wicked. Wages, 15
gnineas a year.”

e ——
Mankind like and respect men of de-
cision—border men, neutral men, are

| away by a gentle hand, the murmuring
| lips stopped with a caress, and the man-
\ agement goes on,

detested.,

FOOD FOR THOUGHT,
¥ w ness will surely be attended
to lfg It yourself.
Noft words and

There are two kinds of geniuses, the
clever and the too tever.

With most men life is like
mon-~half skill and mm.w

God gives every bird' ita food, but
does notthrow it into the nest.

Do not give to thy fFlends the most

counsels, but the most advan-

Buceess has a groat tan to oon-
ceal and throw & vell over the evil
deeds or men.

Zoroaster says: - ‘“When you doubt
abstaln.” Hoyle saysy “Trump and
take the trick,” '

He submits himself 1o through
& microscope who sufférs himseif to Eo.
caught in a passion,

Carlyle says there may he a
whuhmwubnngedfwm
Is when the fence Is between you and
the dog.

It is only by labor, that thought can
be made healthy, and only by thought
that labor ean be madé happy; and the
l\v;; m;mot be separated with impunity.
— Ruskin.

It Is curious to note the .4id sea-mar-
gins of human thought ; éach subsiding

century reveals néw mystery ;
we bulld where monsters used to hide
themsel ves. — Longfelior.

The subterranean gullory of the new
St. Gothard tunnel will be 15,000 me-

tres Jong. It Is not expocted that the
oguln‘ will take before 1880, as
the drift advances but seven metres per
. gt s

Two opinions. — La Rochefoueauld
says: “The hell of women s old age.”
Holmes says: “A goud snd wrue wo-
man Is sald to resembie a Cremona fid-
dle—age but Inereaces its worth and
sweetens its tone."”

If you love others uv&ewill love you.
If you speak kindly'tp thers they will
speak kindly to you. Love is repald
with love, and hstred with hatred,
:::ld you hear a -lwm ud“d'lnusmd t

y Tuk sweetly &
yourself, = 5
An old preacher, who had several
calis to take & h, asked his servant

where he shou and the servaut
sald: ‘o wh«e‘nénn is wmost sin,
sir.” The that was

preacher concluded
good sdvice, and went where there was
MOost money. >

There sowetimes wantx only a stroke
of fortune to discover numberiess

eternally concealed ; as
words written with a oertain liguor ap-

'1:5”" when applied to the fire.—
Greciile, A
What a revolution! The
and the goose

“Everything is lovely
haugs b " corrupts & 1
“!‘-’myﬂm’hb whea the :'oz"a

honks high.” The K is the aote
sounded by the wild goose in it

and Is about the only masic in w
that bird indulges. ‘

*“At the time the Diet of Nuremberg
was held,” says 1) “Luther was
earnestly prayiog o hisowa d :
and at very when the ed

granting free toleration to all Protes-
tants was issued, he ran out of his
house, crying out, ‘We have gained the
victory?’ De you that?

The monument recently erected to
Sir John Franklin in Westminister Ab-
has been mutilated s

The most trifling actions that affect a
man’s credit are to be . The
sou id of a hammer at fiye in the morn-
ing, or nine at night, heard by a credi-
tor, makes him easy six months longer,
but if be sees you at & billisrd table, or
hears nznu;unn,tbonyon
should be st work, he sends for his
money next day i it before he
can receive it In & lump.
Dr. Holland says of the two noble
sclences of killing and curing; ““Take
the human system, aod in any of the
organs there are more mysteries thae
can be com ia a ulon-ng
3 is complex’ nization
’-"trnnullo country “,'g‘. while it
requires twenty-five wen to make a
musket. The study of a single branch

of is more than enough to oc
“I';’d' whole time of the greatest
mind.”

It is » popular belief that lightni
h-mb.-hw-\nnﬂhe“:hwg

put an end to a profi
only smaller w “but large altar-
pieces and entire

. The rumor is beighgened by -
the assertion that hundreds of
are sent out from the
the Papal séal, which allows them to
pass free of search and duty.
Java possesses s curlous 'fish that
aquarium mansgers should look after.
In the u«::ml;hhlrie‘dh by l?:cuﬂsh a
stick is up t, pro a
few lnchg.c above the w:u-e. and .:‘:,'
or an insect of some kind is placed on
the top. . The fish swims.round the
stick and examines the prey, and, after
tly measuring the distance,
to the surface and dischargesa few
drope of water at the insect, rarely fail-
ing to secure its gamwe. This ‘‘shooting™
fish is of & plain owish color marked
with dark stripes, and is abdut ten
inches long.

To be without fon 1 worse than
a beast, to be witheut resson s to be
less than a man. Since I ean be with-
out neither I am blessed in that I have
both. For ifit be not agaii« + ason
to be passionate, I will e _ussion-
ate against reason. - I will both grieve
and joy if I have reason for it, but no

y nor grief above reason. I will =o

y at my good as not to take evil by
my joy, and so grieve at any evils as
not to increase my evil by grief. For
it is not a folly to have passion, but to
want reason. 1 would bepeigher sense-
less nor beastly.—{ Arthur Warwick.

L
Critteism,

We should imagine shat ahy person
who has had much to do with the writ-
ing or the reading of eriticism would be
1ad to go to heaven. Ifitis not oneof
&e points of that place of the de-
sire of hearts, that it is exempt from the
mortal necessity of forming an instant
opinion upon every subject in nature
and art, then itis n'i_:: what it has tr:?]en
resented to be. e W‘ of de-
cr:xon as to the intrinsic and relative
merits of all things under and above the
sun is not a necessity felt dnby by those
who are associated as crities or eréators
with matters of art; the tsint is in the
atmosphere. People in or near thecities,
at least, do not enjoy pictures or books
any more; they form an opifilon about
them. The msin thonght in the mind
of even a young person when you put a
book into his hand is not, Is it interest-
ing and enjoyable? but, What tught,
could, would or should I thinkabour it?
Let us hope that somewhire on the
Western es,.or down among the
Virginia mountains, or among the New
Jersey pines, there are'seou‘e who can
read books and look pietures. Jike

human beings.—~Scrilmer’s Monthiy.

—~—The citizens of Natick

b
erect a monument to Henry n,

)



